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It Had Been Qosed for
Thirty Years, But a

Woman's Ruse Opened It
THB October day waa drawing to It*

done as Walking Ana reached the cat*
of the Kucha de las Pslnraas y Mar.

Behind bar the read dipped abruptly to the
>»f>. a dosty ribbon betwixt the baa* of the
mountains and the surf; before bar It wound

evenly over the (half of bean data upheld by
tba bluffs. An enticing road, smoothly metaled.farttng away acrom tba tawny bean
stabMa Into the pita base of tba California
aflaraaoe. sapphire of saa an the sna band;
a the other tba peaks at tba Cuyama. ambsr
aad languid wttb Call. kstasn tbecn tba narraw,twenty-mOe ibeMk of tba Baiwih of the
3w»e* and tba Sea. tat that rata waa not for

a wtokad leaking barrier of mingled barbed
wtre aad pricktr »*ar. broken by a flra bar
gata >slading with laata aad obalat, ksaitng

"Private. Kasp art. AbaolBtaty Be paaaItaauia* thta ranch.
'By erdar, Bixbm Oinna'
Tonka Oka mm folks' Idea a* hsaven."

Aaa manured a* she gased. - All Just like
It eoghtar be. an' moat eimjtwlj elae kept

Ska knew that gata; wttb Its counterpart
twenty mHea north It was known to the
whole ooast from Santa Barbara to the Montanaknown area to CI California, now

that tba oosmty'a salt to foroa the Olyadea to
ipsa tba road waa before the State Supreme
Conrt. for nearly thirty yearn It bad been

doaad, catting off the dwellere In the mountainranches behind It.and especially thoae
in tba Nadmlonto. Ann pcodered that a

moment and there came a picture of a bitter
mouthed woman, her eyes haggard with gasla*oat over the road she might never travel
"Ha.If yea wants a real quarrel you

mm gut to go ts your own family to gat It,"
Ann remarked ta tba unresponsive gata.
* 'Wan. I gaaai m rest ma a bit anyhow; not
rraa Ellen Olyado can Jail a body tor lookInsat bar ranch.*
Aa add Agar* she made. a woman alone

ta that axpanae of mountain, sky. and *ea

... A woman probably older than she
looked. since, despite bar white hair and
pockarod. berry-browa skta, there waa so

moob usconquerable vttsilty stffl Uncaring In
her bony frame. la sunbonnst aad dacert
dreaa of drab denim, pack aad rolled blanket
oa bar bask, she sat Uke oae surveying the
world wttb a glance ef twinkling shrrwdnr.'Justwho Ann waa It would be dUBcult ta

say, since no aaa really knew aad aba herselfvouchsafed aa Information. From toll
tm spring she was swallow** up |B that
groat winter rafuga ef Los Aagalaa, far ta
tha sooth, bat with each April, as the sklse
eared of tha ralna and roaea " < popplea

named In tb* foothllla, would come a day
Wbea her winter haunts knew her no mora.
Ev»n whatever nama by which aba might be
known in tba city would drop from her. and
up through the fastnesses of the Coast
Rang* or out where tba seventh furnace of
the San Joaquin dlpa down to tb* deaert
lonely dwellers would begin to wonder If
" Walking Ann " would coma their way that
year. Nor did she give any explanation of
that, either, possibly not even to herself.
There were many who questioned her. comfortablepeople following accepted paths,
amused or slightly aghast at the sight of her
tall old form passing on its solitary way. but
to each ehe would give the same answer:
" Well, it's kind of good to be on your way

.and It's kind of good to think maybe you're
gain' to get eomewhar* sometime."
That was all. snd on she would go, with

sever a backward glanoe, bar gasa always
before her Into that allurement of eheer dls"

Quae* m f*tch round by tha N'admlenta
aad look la on Jan* Donobue tomorrow," she
planned. " Land's eakea. If the court opens
that there road Ha she a*H b* tb* lint to
go sky hootla' acrost It.and a bitter pin for
Ellen Olynde twill be."

" For years I been wanttn' to see It." aha
eontinned aloud In tba manner mi who
walks much alone. " ttxm galea o* bate they
aan 'em back thar Is tb* mountains. Wan,
yea be He and ucty enough, Lord knows."

It was aa automobile that aroused her
fram bar self -communing, an tmpcrtad. graygleamingear which came purring up the
slope from tba beach la a perfection ef
wroagbt^ron lugs. As the chauffeur alighted
wttb JlnsUng key chain tba other occupants
ef the car turned a battery of cold Inquiry
aa Ann. Entirely out of place ahe -lima!
sitting there unmoved, yet with something
ef tha naturalneas of thoae chaparral buahM
at her hack, and with a bint of their barbed
potencies as well.
Tba woman In the ear spoke ftrst. gray

haired, wttb a certain controlled sweetness
ta face and votoa. every detail as soberly perfectaa those of her equipage.
"My good woman, are you In troublef
" Not as I knows on, thank you. Mis'

Qlynda." Ann precisely returned.
She sat stffl. her brownad face qulat ""^rr

tha aavaa of bar rsnhnnaar Tha answer
ssamad hardly what tha othar woman tad
expected. aad a shadow of authority crept
lata bar conadooa benevolence.

It aasma very strange, roar being here

- Ttisrs's many Strang* things la this
ma-sat," Ana mildly replied.

It was tha maa la tha front asat who spoke
art: a attie faQsw. already portly, his face *

overlaid, as by a mask, with aa sasi SIM erf
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* Wo don't allow strangers to croaa tha

" 'Ceptin' fuBsrals," Aaa amended. " I've
heard yon allow 'am to bring out their ted.
but I aint quit* ready for that." Wnji
-What are you doing hers?" ho rasped. alt
"A setting on ths public lands, dr. and U flwl

|gf|

n« yjlfl cM

jT * Hf girl crept out into tho night V /
/ '»»m the great houao among y

' "*Ae c>prwj tioaa.
'

That was hardly more than a murmur, "O
ueha* might com* from oae accustomed to ln thrM f.. of (htm an(, .̂

bolng dlsrsgardsd. It waa tho girl who barra.am.nt lh. , Kent
poka; Matod In tha tonneau. overshadowed
hy tho prssenoo sf XUen Olynd* .ha had ",n°
e^pod Ann", -otloa Now. a. .ha laanad toj^ 1 m-" 1 Mv,r « »» OWI

forward, .b. of a fragile. drooping » d0 ~»*thln' "« ?'
prettlneas, Uks that of a plant k.pt too Ion, «" m* " ,h* t pay ms for It." *

to a sunlessplscs.
*Ue"tIy« «he "*«"««

-No. I ain't loot. Miss, thank yon.- .aid "°f »unt " mo" »enerou
.... - . m Tj/vy* »

the fc*1"1 amended. " I have really everythiAnn. with a trifle less of hostility. M Body '

I want.
and soul, I knows jest where I be."

8ha turned to tha older woman, a hint of
" "«««» » « t»» to spend a. a

.. . pleases, commented Ann to herself. Th<malice ln her ton®. .. , rising. aho apeka aloud.
-1 waa restin' at your gate, Mrs. Olynda, ^

... _
"Well have to look for X that's all."

because ^ls her# tho trail turns off to the . .. .. ... .

... . . . _ . . Like the sirl a, her own gase seemed at
Nadmiento. I'm almln' to fetch thar right .

_ denly and violently astigmatic as, bendl
soon, and If you hare a message tar yonr *

* s over tho road, she passed within six lnc»
sister, Mis' Donohue, tls me as'll be g!ad to , ,. . ... .* of the bag without seeing It. 3o this n

' tha nleca old Peter Olynda had left wlthi
At that name Kwuu though a shade a Cent and to whom bla widow had glv

bod bean drawn down over tho faces of Fred asylum.
Olynda and his mother something blankly -lt mu,t b, her. .omewhew," Hi
decent to hide whatever might be behind lt olynde tali«red on. I know lust when
Only In tho ey«s of the girl came a hint of droppe<1 lt Ar. you the lady they <
something human.desperation, perhaps, or Walking Ann?"
possibly appeal. Her hand, sllmly ungloved. J be." Ann nodded shortly
fluttarod an Instant onr tho dds of tho ear. ,x ^ he&rd ot from-from you
and as tho great maoblns rolled oa through Mr Donohue." Lucy breathlewiy contlnu
the op««l rates Ana «w a leather wrist .. He to me aU the time he wss at 1
hag lying 1b the dust ef tho road. war, and I hoard you say you ware gol
She sat on. regarding It ln motionless around by the Naclmlento and.and "

sCsnoe. wondering what waa to corns. A - You wants me to take a message to hli
few yards the other side of the gats the ear Ann finished for her. " Well, I'll do it.'
stopped again, and Mrs. CMynde's voice came a pity you ain't got a ehanst to writs hin
on tha bn.s. olsar and concise: line."

" Tou say you diuppod your bag. How a* Lucy Qlyndo's flush deepened as with
sarth did you dothat? - frightened glance toward the car she fumb
A moment ot slllaco, probably covering as la the rocssses ot her motor coat,

apologetic murmur that did aot pass the ear.
" I.I have one written."

"Really, Lucy;" Mrs. Olynde spoke again, Ann stared straltly up from hsr search
la the Irritated surprise of ooe whose own the road, a search so perfect that it I
belongings were permanently In their proper achieved the feminine pinnacle of decelv:

plaos, " you are a most extraordinary glrL herself. She knew nothing ot the opera, i

Now Harris win have to got out and go back would probably have dismissed lt as

aftsr It." passel o* dog kiyl-tn'," but ai the girl dr
The toaaeaa door swung open at that, and out that note her chuckle, w*s an echo

the girl sprang out with a swiftness evidently Figaro's at sight of Roslna's'" vlgHetto."
Intended to forestall the chauffeur. " So you got lt writ, have you? " she tw
" No, please, aunt, dont let me trouble any- kled. " Don't you hand lt to mo, gal.j

body.It won't toko m* % minute, rm sa Just drop lt as you pick up that thar. b
sorry."That Fred Qlyndo's got his head outer

It was tho overemphasised tone of an so- oar a-watchla* of you." ,

customed under place. With her delicate pret- - Oh "

tin ess flushed sa by a oonoealed excitement. An added wave of red flawed up over
tho gtrl hurried back along tho road: tha bag girl's face: her glance met Ann's with a l<
lay there la foil view, but her gass seemed part tear, part guilt, largely courage, so

dsUksratoly to avoid it aa aho made a slight gratitude, and completely of a strange i
detour that brougtit her close to where Ann tual understanding. The next lastaot shs 1

sat. 1 stooped, caught up the bag, and waa fly
" I.I di lipped my wrist bag," shs laughsd back to the watting oar. Aad Ann, look

nervously. down st the dust, saw a folded note plat
"Did you, now?" Ann qusrled with oome lnsorlbod "Mr. Terry Donohue, Rancho Ni

astonishment. Tkatr glances met in a bland mlento." <

awmnusissss(ths loot arttaisMm with- Net until ^ta gatao ware lodkad again <
-- 'iWti
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. ...

:

y ... 'y J-.*

jaanr of ffTea
Closed for Thirty Years,
man's Ruse Opened It
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thew had disappeared 1a a dip la the road
did sh* pick It up. Bslslng bar skirt, oh*
towed It awa* la* Httl* bag slung from her

val«t which coatalaad herwt intimate belongings.
" So Terry Donohue wrote her darla' the

war. did he? " *tae mused ae she adjusted bar
pack arain. » Them letter* couldn't come to
Ellen Olynde'a bouse.111 lay that sal rented

II

4y // ft * pmi bo* with a bit ' pawned

Yjf ft/ | Jewelry and told bar aunt aa

// /jf Jbs'd lost It. Than aa la a!

/ IjI w*y* *° d*rm rt*bt thrmail.n

V ? ean aura be a fruitful viae e1

< / / wrongdoin' in other*."
fl J^ Her mouth grew caustic aa

1/ ehe turned away, following the
I ' trail through the chaparral

where dried stalks of yucca
bloom rattled In the breaa* Uk*
akeletoaa of bygone springs.
Into a oaflon It lad, a man daft

m- heavy with shadow In the dying afternoon.
The loganberrlea were red on the slopes;

ey below them madronos and sweet bay arched
L" over the blue gray bowlder* of the dried
B stream bed. Higher up she came on oocannsional pools of brown water, then at last a

flowing thread, clear and cool.
The summer's gone,** Ann commented a*

"he saw it. m The streams 1* rlsln' to meet
the rains."

n
"Ellen Giynde and that chesty little spar

rer of a son o' hern," she muttered hotly.
* 111 teach 'era to *aas me."

jj. deliberate silence she made her camp

Dg
by a crystal pool where water beetles skated

lea on *ka surface and a huge black and yellow
ras butterfly sailed on a festal barge of a fallen

nit. laying out her blanket With neat

en exactness, she -took from her pack a coffee
pot and folding lire grtd, kindling a clean

icy hot fire of dry chlpe. Her etlenee frrw deep
t I er as she set out her meal, the scanty fare of

all the Masoned 'hiker." a pile of oatmea!
crackers, a bunch of Tokay grapes, redly
translucent oa a platter of grass laavee
With a self-control that waa almost oml,h#
®°» *he waited until tha coffee boUad. bking

delicately Into a cracker meanwhile. Then
that control broke, tha ooffee pet flew

B_« through the air and crashed against a tree,

tie
an<* *ter It, pungent and scalding aa Its con,

a
tents, want Ann's words.
"Rats bite 'em.take that! 1 wish twas

, a Ellen Qlynda as I am almin* at I'd teach
led her to 'my good woman' Walking Ann."

. "I'd batter hit the trail again, I be too
bilin* to make camp." she acolded on. " Tis

of a plumb aln for folka to be goln' around
iad makln* » body so mad aa I be right now.
In« But 'tie queer, too; the wickeder I gets the

1 ^ IU lay aa I fetch the Nael*miento afore I quite hikln* this night."
** Carefully drenching the ashes of her flre.

she struck igaln up th* trail. The abort twl"*httons, th* full moon still a pale
^,u

promise behind the rtdge. The spring chorus

^
ot the mocking birds was stilled, and even

the th* *olae hushed by tbe loag moatha

,of «u«nmer draught; all Waa silence as. l«a»^
tntf tha humid coolneaa of tha baach behind

tha ll,r' "*nt on and up lata that Callfornlan
x>k \ reversal of th* higher th* hotter. A dry heat,

m* toraath of tha daaert aaaklog th* a*a.

nu< bringing,a aaaaa of raatneas as though the

Md dirlt bubble of tha night were distended by 1U

Ing Prom bahlnd Cuyama peak tha moon came

tag * up, reddish and huge, poising an Instant en

nly tha crest Ilk* soma Strang* beacon flr* be
»cl for* It swung Off Into th* UmJtieee spaOS*

It waa at the Naclralento Forks that she
uU *am* upeo T*rry Deaobue She had beard

1 ftr .'« <"«
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kins far mm tin* the baa* ef t bmas's

rite vn< it ilMW OM awiw tafl. Thai
suddenly he cum apoo bar round a band, his

pony shying vlolsntly la towards tha *.-w u
ah* stepped dm tna tha (Mar edge ta tat
It paaa.
Leaning from his aaddls. Tsrry Donohue
canned bar closely.
" Walking Asa, Is that you?.Thank CM!"
"Ann to that, though what It ba about I

don't rightly know." Ann aaawsred.
" It's mother.aha has one of her spells,"

he went hastily on. "I was riding oat to see

If I could get some one from one of the
: inches; there's ealy old Teleafora with bar
now."

" Than Mexicans la mo aaod." anlffed Asa.
"If rev doat watch oat ahem ba attakta'
needles Into year ma to drive. eat tha darfl.
Tou take me right to hsr."

" That's sura m relief,- he arti as he demounted." Olve me yoar pack. Could you
ride my pony?"
-Young feller," retnraed Aaa severely.

* when the Indians quit the reoarvation back
la the eighties twaa me aa rid tarty mile to

Laramie to take the word."
Tha moon was flooding tha aaftsa as they

turned op It the bare Bank of the trail gleamingyeUowly amongst the chaparral. Bcarlst

stemmed madronos with gloasy Isavea, mot.

Uad ghosts of sycamores ssre with fan, rock
pinnacles fantastic and macabre under the
eerie light. Ann rode silently considering
Jerry Donahue aa ha strove ahead. «»">

legged, erect her pack aad blanket oa hie

boulders.
" So you got back from llbsrla at lastr*
"Yep. Just my luck to get sect there."I guess yea ba right glad to be back."
" I suppose so."
Ann thought shoot that for a while, feelingdimly that this was a different Terry

from tha irresponsible lad who had marched
away nearly three years belore.
- Don't It seem good to be bemeT "

"It ought to." he answered dolly: than
came a hotter tone: "Hon* flood God.
after all I*re aeen and been through, and
here they are in the aame old place with the
sams old hats!"

" Wall, you done a good work. lad. helpin'
to make the world safe." Ann eoothed. bat
the young fellow's anoidartng resentment
buret out again.
"Yea. safe for Fred Olynde and that Jap

partner of hie to corral all the potatoes from
here ta tha Mexican line aad bold op the
price."

" I oould help break that if mother would
anly listen," he want on. " There's men

would finance me la putting a road through
the back rang* to strike the 8. P. at Carmelo.

it would make the ranch worth half a rnimoa
at least. But ne. mother most go out ever

Las Palomas or not at an. aad hers I am.

poor as a cholo. wtth an this land going ta

waste."
Be had turned, standing barebaadsd on ths

trail, the stralghtness of bis fsatures accen

tuatad by the deep shadows of the moon, hli

eyes blackly bright under blacker brows an4
hair.
Even so his father might have stood be

fore htm. Ann thought; that dead Terenoa
Donohue. too hsndsoms. toe winning, toe

Impulsive.In short too Irish. KHen ran

they said, would hare given the heart frorr

her body for him la those days. It might
have been a match had not her sister Jan<

returned suddenly from ths east In tw<

weeks Donohue had married and carried hei
off to the Kaclmlento; a month later Kller
had married old Peter Olynde of Palo
»i> and promptly sealed Its gates

So your's ma sick again?" Ann qserle<
hp Terry turned ones more to the trail
Was you by any chance talkln' a' Isavtn

the ranch? "

He stopped In his tracks, casting a sur

nnssd question over his shoulder.
" What makes you sak that? "

Mayhap because I be s woman myaerf'
naid Ann shortly.
Topping the ridge, tha trail k g ti

the vale of Nadmlsnto. A softer place, i

richer luxuriance. Its arable bottom land
wreathed in stiver mist; far off between th.
slopes showed the dark Una of the aaa: a sin
rle light that told ef the Palomas rancl
houss and a ribbon of faint gray that wa
ths road of hate. Down they went betwee:
high hung orebarda of pear and prune, o

olives and almonds, or tigs stlU heavy wttl
fruit A spicy breath of pine, a mingling o

palm, oranges, and unleaded shrubs, a lon(
low houss half burled In purple creepers
"There's many a soul would think the;

was In hesven could they pass their day
here," Ann thought " while Jans Donohuebutlis what a body's got Inside of 'em a

makes ths difference^ not what's outside."
Dismounting, Ann stalked Into the houst

a place of that precise neatness which ooi;
a small soul ssems able to achieve. hsavU
shut In against the glory without A bed
room fun of dark mahogany and ths he
glars of aa oil Map. By ths bad a Maxicai
woman crouched aad lingered a rosary, cast
lng glaaoss of eowtlaaal Pity at the tki
form outlined by the shseta
Of tha beauty which had aadocad Taroao

Donohua only hsr hair remained, its maasei
hardly touched by gray, spread oat aa th

' Pillow about bar. There was sonathlng a
meat stortling In ths osntraat hslmm thoe
lastrous curia aad tha teas kstsssn than
narrowed and pinched by yeara of mu pit}
ths Hps oswtprsssad to a Una ef anoooque:
able stubbornness. Hsr ayee large and brt
llant were open, bat at the eound of Ann
foototsps outside they cloaad with almost
snap and ths wbata face fell bito aa spr«
lea ef ptttoot

' *
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pMt Car h«l> Thao bar »ti«i vast

mis, a kill trickle «( liaparati pathis
" Taa an right Tarry. aa* yoo n« ds

as ran plaaaa about trntttng thai rood
through. Da Bat ra^rd »y feelings. T hoy
.I am but a <rta( «<bu and this world ta

far tba young mad rums. Do mm you plan

proach yvo.It la oatr tar a BtUa kao that
I moat suffer. ..."

Btsndlng by tba hidstda. Am MstsBsd
vhlla tba nke flowed as la aD tba aaan<in
tyranny of heipleaaBeoa Thea nMatr bar

-Jane Dnoikoa. too <« tta asautn-saa."

-Aye. tlaaaaS r*M. aad I aWt as psor

For aa Instant thatr glssiM aootarad aad

aids. on tba othsr aa aaHaialaaillin grim aad
Impartial Mrs. Donskas spots sagarty.
-What la tba nsws ootHdsT"
- Aa I cama throait Baa Jjatm OMspo tbay

vaa battla' even money that tba eewts
would opaa tba road."

Ok.O* court*!
Thawoman lifted wtth tba IiijuiIisoiim

of thirty yaara of unavailing litigation. Her
boaom. plashed aad manr aa though aS Ita
TltallUaa bad baan drained away by bar ootv

earning i aaaiiliiiacv. roaa aad fall la sou i ill
atra gaspa.
*111 aarvsr »ve to aaa K_ Just bam.

what have I dona thai I should ba tor

tured so?"
* "Tls yoo aa ba dots' tha tennaaUs'." Ana

put In. - Terry could have a road through te
tha valley la three month* If yoc'd bat let
him."
"Terry owna the reach aad I have told

Mm to do aa ba piassss *

- Tea. I heard you tallta' him ae aa I ectr

In." Ann returned.
Again their gtaneas mat aad Jaaa Dosoha*

raised heraalf on bar elbow.
"I cant give up.I coat Oh. Jf I oou<"

but ride once acroaa that ranch aad laugh 1r.

Ellen's face aa I CO
Herhand, a mare buaeh at famrl hone?

fell on Ann'a wrtat aad at lta hot clasp the

other startad la a renalno alarm.
* Woman, yon are real sick *

Sick.I am sick to death." moaned Mrs
Donohue as aha fall hack on bar piilcwv
again. " But X wfll never, never rive In."
A qnlyar of pity croaaed Ann's fane

Wasted, narrow, bald by that almnet faaatl
dam of sluldtt* imeaa. the woman lay betweenbar iiiaain of hair, aad from bar eyes,
aa from two window*. there seemed to lasr
tha very praaenoe of tbat obeeaslng d«aontbeaame one that, except for thoee drawn
ahades of blank decency, might have looked
from tba eyee of Elian Glynde and bar eon

Aa Ann raised her an unoontroliable spasm

J ahook her frame, causing bar U fight far
breath.
" There's naofM wtn rare her but to get

what aha wants," Ann thought. " And so

lone as aba Uvea she'U keep Tarry cooped
up here and bains dyln' whenever he talks c'

«ulttln\"
" Lie you still, Jane Donohue," she went on

aloud. "I got to speak to Terry a bit anl
then you and me la due for a talk."
Terry was sitting on the veranda step»

chin la hand, staring gloomily down (be
moon flooded vale toward Las FaJomaa. KoU.
ing wut the note picked up In the wake rf

! the Glynde oar, Ar.n spoke:
" Here's a letter for rcu. lad."
He did not stop-to ask bmr ste hi) obtainedIt; hi* eyee raced greed t!-» over tHa

lines, then sought tbe gleaming night die.
of his wrist watch

" Ten o'clock already," he exclaimed
" Most Ilka shsU be waitia' far you," Aar

encouraged.
9

" She's been waiting alnce before tba war "

said Terry bitterly. " If mother would onW

t let me do eomethlng Td have had bar out

a of Las Palnmss long ago. I'm oaly waiting
until I have something to offer bar."

u
" She wont thank you none for that

, waltla'."

,
" How do you know that?"

{
" Because I been a gal myself.yoo dldnl

3 think that of old Ann. did yoo? But I know

t and you take bar. lad.take her quick."
" How can I ask her to come bare from allh

she has down there?"
,

" She'a awonderln' how yoo cant."
,

" She wants to see me tonlrht.but there's
mother sick again." be hesitated with a

, glance at the bouse.
" Dont worry none shout your ma. m

i, stay with her till you gets back."

r A glance of gratitude, warmly fleeting, aad

Y he was mounted and off. galloping dowa the
t vale with a lover'* recklessness Seated ori

t the steps Ann pictured him p»»»'^g on his
n way. Insulated from all the world about him

j. by the Joy of that coming meeting, in bis
a faoe a light that shamed the mild radiance

of the moon. Then the girl, seemingly en

e meek aad fragile, creeping out Into the night
i, from tbe great houae among the cypress
a trees.

" I'll lay *he ha* to lie te get out," Aa*
e mused, "lead's aakea, the lovers' Use tbe
i. Lord has te listea to! Million a" years of
r. 'am, aad all Ute same since the world begar

.aad 111 bet there's a kinder twinkle te His
I- eye when He heara 'am*
s Her face softened as she sat there, her sun
a bonnet thrown bock from her white hair, her

»
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